The Htjlory ef 

Tat Y oil rogue, liecres lime in this facke too, there is nothin? 
biitrogery tobefuud in villanousman,yet a coward is work 
then a cup oi'fack with lime in it. A villanous coward Go thv 
\vaiespldlacke,die\vhe thou wilt,ifniahood, goodmahood 
bt not forgot vpon thcface of.thc cartii , then am l a fliotten 
lierringitherc hues not three good men vnhangd in England 
& one ofthem is fat,,Sc giowes old,God heipe the wliilc,a.bad 
W'orld 1 fay,l would 1 were a wcaucr, I could ling pfaluies , or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,! fay flill, ’ 

PriK. How now, Wollack. what mutter you? 

Tal> Akingsfon?itI do not beat thee out of thy ki‘n?domc 
wkhadaggcr oflath.Scdriuc all thy fiibieffes afore thee Jikca 
Hockof wi)degecfe,Ile neuer vvearehairconiny facemore you 
Prince of Wales, 

Pri». Why yOjU horfon round man,whats the matter? 

Tal. Are.you not acoward’anfwcremcto that, andPoines 
thcrc- 

Voia» Zounds yce fat pauuch.and ye cal me coward bv the 
Lord, He Itab thee. 

Tat. 1 call thcc coward ? He fee thee darande ere I call thee 
coward, burl would giue a thoufaQdpounde'J couldetunncas 

faft.as thou canll.You arc llraight enough in theiliolders.yoii 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of'your 
friendes?aplaguc vponfuch backingigiuemee.them^hac will 
flKemc 5 guicmea cupof facke.Iamaiogueif 1 lininke to day, 
Vn.O villaine.thy lips arc fearfe wiptlince thou dr iinklt lall. 
Tal. All’s one fur that. Hedriril^th, 

A plague of al cowards ftil fay I. 

Pr/.Whars thematter? 

Phr/.Whats the matter? hcrebefourcofvs haue taneathou' 
fund pound this 111 orning. 

Pjt«. Where isitflackcjwhercis it? ’ 

F<r/.Whercjsit?takenfroni vsitista htmdred vpponpoore 
foureofrs. 

Pw. What,a hundred mail? 

Yal. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at halfe fword, with a dozen 

ofthem two houres together. haue ftaped by jipy 

eight times thiull through tlic dP.ubJct^otir t]u-,oughxhchofe, ■ 
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Uenrphefmtht 

my buckler cut through and through, myfwmdhacktUkea 
ntucr dealt b^erccr lince 1 was a n..an,ail 
would not doe. rt plague oral cowards, let rhcmfpeakcjif they 
fpeakeaioie or 1,. lie then taub,thcy are villajiics,6c thefonnes 
©fdarkncflc. 

, , gad. SpeakeXirs.l'ow W'as it; 

Rsfs. Wefouicfetvpon fbmedozen', 

Taltl • 5ixtcene,at kail, my Lord. 

And bound them, 

Veio. No,no,thcy were not bound, 

Yal. You rogue they were boui,d,cucry man of them, or I 
amalewdfe,aiid I brew lew. 

Refs, hi wevvcre.d-'aring.fome tfory frclh mefctvpovs, 

. F^/.And vnboundthcrcir,andthcncomeintheother, 
Pri»ceWhat,foiigIityce with them all? 

J-al. Alklknow not whatyeccallall: butiflfoughtnot 
with fifty ofthem,! am a bunch of mdifh ; if there were not 
twobr three and fifty vponpoore old Iackc,then am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

Pr/we.Pray God, you haue not murtheredfome oftheim. 
Yal. Nay, that’s paflpraingfor , Ihaue pepper’d two of 
the. Two 1 am fiire I haue pa\ ed,cwo rogues in buc krom futess 
1 tel thee what,HaI,if 1 tell thecalic,fpitteinmy face*, cal mcc 
horfe.-thou knowcfl my olde wardethere I lay , and thus 1 bore 
my point;foure rogues in buckrom letdriue at me. 

Yrm, What,fourc.»thoufaid’ft but tvvo,eaennow. 

Yal Foure,Hal,I told thee fbure^ 

Vomes I,l,he faidfourc, 

tai. Thefcfourecameallafront,andmaineIythriiftatmce 5 
1 niadcno morcadoe,buttookeal their feuen points in ray tar 
get, thus. ^ ' 

P««. Seucn?why there were but fourc euen now. 
tal In buckrom. 

T,foure,in buckrom fuites. 
al, Seuen,by thcle hikes, or lamavillaine clfe . 

fT r» alone,we fhal hauemore anon. 

Uocftthouhearcmc Hal? 

1 arid markc thee toojlackc, 
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